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fchat I heard the sound of trumpets when he canie forth,
like a royal hero, out of his pavilion.

All the birds began singing, and the cocks crowed with
renewed pride. I felt as if I myself could sing, my heart
was so ftiJl of joy and exultation. And now I heard many
pleasant rural sounds, A horse neighed, and a whip
smacked; there was a whistle, and the sound of a cart
wheel. I came to a large farm-house, I felt as if I were
indeed travelling, and seeing the world and its wonders.
When I had rambled about before I had never observed
anything, for I was full of nonsensical ideas. But now I
was a practical man, and felt capable, as the stranger said,
of protecting myself. Never was I so cheerful.

There was a great barking, and several dogs rushed out
at me, all very fierce, but I hit the largest over the nose
with my stick, and it retreated yelping into the yard,
where it again barked most furiously behind the gate; the
smaller dogs were so frightened that they slunk away
immediately, through different hedges, nor did they bark
again till I passed the gate, but I heard them then, though
very feeble, and rather snappish than fierce.

The farmer was coming out of the gate, and saluted me.
I returned him the salute with a firm voice and a manly
air. He spoke then of the weather, and I differed from
him, to show that I was a thinking being, and capable of
protecting myself. I made some inquiries respecting the
distance of certain places, and I acquired from him much
information. The nearest town was fifteen miles off. This
T wished to reach by night, as there was no great village,
and, this I doubted not to do.

When the heat increased, and I felt a little fatigued, I
stopped at a beautiful spring, and taking my loaf out of my
knapsack like the stranger, I ate with a keen relish, and
slaked my slight thirst in the running water. It was the
coldest and the purest water that T had ever tasted. I felt